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When equal laws their vig'rous arms dif- 
play'd, 

And wit, and genius ſported in the ſhade! 

Then public zeal in private worth began, 


And roſe, ang grew to citizen from man. 10 

A band of virtues trod thy fertile ground, 

And freedom ſmil'd, and all things ſmil'd 
around, 


Alas che change !—While vice the. foul de- 
praves, 3 

And ſoft pollutions melt down men to. ſlaves: 
For public crimes in private vice begin, 
And gen'ral luxury is general fin. 
Unballow'd pleaſures ſtaig the manly breaſt; 
The pomp and riches of the golden La, 
With. torrid fury ſrom th! aſcendantyſtrike, 20 
To blaſt the body and the ſoul alike + 


; 
127 
7 


; Fair truth and virtue from their path retire, f 
And radiant honour veils the modeſt fire. | 
| Where ſhall we find in theſe degen'rate days, - 
The voice of warning, or the guiding-rays; 2A 
; The heav'n-taught knowledge which with 
Fd thought began, | | 1 


— 


Stampt by th* Eternal on unſpotted man; 
Ln 42 That ſacred eye, that ſure inſtinctive light, 
6 9 That beam of god-head, darting on; the right.* 
Too well, too well, the world is underſtood, 
To ſeek * private, now, in public good; 30 
Bun, your aims to mighty ſelf advance 
One ſtep beyond is fiQtion and romance. 


| | Io vileſt means the thirſt of pleaſure bends; 
It knows no country, and it owns no friends. 


| 
6 Thou darling Rachel of the modern throng, 
1 Bright in M echarms, reſiſtleſs in thy ſong 3 
18:7 
18-7 
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To gain thy ſmiles what purchaſe is too dear ? 


What taſk too mean? what bondage too ſevere ? 0 'Y 
Eajoy'd, yet fought with unabated flame, ® 
With years of toil, eternity of ſhame; 40 0 
By thee the ſtateſmen bows th' ingenuous # | 


bands, 
To act his earthly and abhorr'd commands; : 4 
When captive fouls are drawn to fatal bow'ry, 


And howlh of riot e wich poiſon 1 1 


ce MH — 
, . 


_ 


Sf Swe . PS) 4 
| In mortal apathy, ( the/furel ſign „ 


| Of virtue loſt an nations in decline) 1 
3 Th” enfeebled mind, is lifeleſs, cold and dead; 
And taſte alike & books, and virtue fled. g 


While wit and humour ſcorn the poliſh'd lan& I 
More luſcious food the courtly throng demand. | 
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ME 15 [ 9 ] | 

; 1 Tue callous mind, which ſometimes felt of yore, 

1 Y Is touch'd and charm'd by ridicule no more. 50 | 
I Fair truth is baniſh'd; fritter d manly ſenſe, = 9 


it To flimſy canting and to vain pretence. 


| Tread ſoft ye poets — ſpare th' ill-manner'd 
1 jeſt, 


jp | And lull with ſentiment the flumb'ring breaſt ; 

(> Ws Exotic words, with hackney'd thoughts com- 

a bine, 

* Let decent dullneſs labour thro the line} 


; We Forbid the rhyme with clumſy ſtrength to 
$ From poiſon'd ſatire weed the level page. 

| 8 Behold in groupes the ſilken bands retire: 

; Ah ſpare to ſcorch them with poetic fire. 60 


| A ſoul deform' d can ill the glaſs endure; © 
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1 
In ſuch an age, and ſuch ill-fated ſoil, 
No gen'rous vouths purſue the letter'd toil, 
Or ſchemes of good by midnight tapers plan : 
Far other ſtudies form the riſing man. 


Thou ſoaring ſpirit ! whom ambition fires, 
No claflic lore thine ardent wiſh requires. 
Thy hopeful youth by living patterns frame; 
Look not on books, they wake a Cang'rous 


flame. | 70 
For what can ſchoolmen 5 what hiſtorians 
teach, | 


But barren virtues thou muſt never reach? 
What aid can Liuy what can Plato give? 
Go to the brothell, and be taught to live; 
Or ſeek the ſage, with dice-box in bis hand, 
Who forms the future ſtateſmen. gf; the land; 


* 


* « 'v W 


4 
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l 
Learn, learn from him, to weigh the nation's 
fate, | , 
The mighty chances in a caſt of ſtate. 
Thy conſcious eye ſhall in thyſelf behold, 
How vile is manhood, and how precious gold. 
The Delphic leſſon e beſt is taught by vice, 81 


We learn our value, and we make our price. 


Or is there one, whom laviſh taſks offend, 
Whoſe center'd ſoul would on itſelf depend; 
He wiſely ſeeks ſoft oriental climes, 

And works his fortune out, by bolder crimes; 
That eaſtern treaſures may a borough win; 


And nobly raiſe the current price of fin. 


He pours corruption in a golden flood, 


And gives to perjury the price of blood, 90 
Thus ſhall his deeds their harmony maintain; 
Guilty alike to laviſh and to gain. 


e,. 


nner rt 


ag mage oe e 2: Str gn Ts 


ws. WW 
No lights and ſhades commix'd in chequer'd 
ſtrife, | | 
One genuine blackneſs cloths conſiſtent life. 


Ye heav'ns ! in mercy to the feeling few, 
Snatch both the paſt and preſent from their 
view. 
Hide from ingenuous youth the claflic tome, 
Th' immortal monuments of Greece and Rome ; 
Where free-born genius, by the graces dreſt, 
Led wiſdom forth, and thron'd her in the 
breaſt, | 100 
Oh why behold the noble and refin'd 
The form of virtue ruſhing on the mind, 
Embody'd ſeen by youths of antient fame, 
Tho' waſted now to ſhade and airy name? — 
Of old ſhe kindled inexpreſſive love, 


And Greeks and Romans for her beautics ſtrove, 


FM 


— 


1 
Now, ſhould ſhe come to woo the Britiſh 
train, | 
Her brighteſt beauties were diſplay'd in 
vain; 4 
Condemn'd, proſerib'd, ah ! whither could ſhe 
i/1'%. FE | 
To what fond boſom? or what kindling 
Eye? 110 


Unhappy land! by antient forms un- 
done, 
T he body left, the quick'ning ſpirit gone. 
As ſome fair oak which once his arms diſ- 
play'd, es. | 
To birds a dwelling, and to beaſts a ſhade ; 
The gen'rous ſap when creeping ivy drains, 


Blaſts the young ſhoots, and dries the ſwel- 


ling veins ; 
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1 
Decay'd it ſtands, empoiſoned and deform, 
From lightnings black, and ſhiver'd by the 


But ceaſe my muſe, forbear thy ſullen 
| ſong; | 
Nor brood in anguiſh o'er the venal throng, 
| Attend Jerne to the goal of fame, _ 7 121 
A riſing nation ſtarting for a name. 
Behold the beams of future glory riſe, 
And bright ſuffuſions ſtream along the ſkies, 
See dawning arts the land of ſaints adorn, 
Oh hail the day-ſpring of the glorious 


morn. 


When this green iſle roſe beauteous from 
the main, | 


The loves and feelings roſe, a gentle train. 
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1 15 1 
The air was balmy, light the zephyrs flew, 
A golden luſtre ſtreak d th ethereal blue; 130 
With genial ſoftneſs, gratulation mild, 
The morn like that of firſt creation ſmil'd. 


A graceful form, our guardian genius ſtood, 


And looſe his , rayment wanton'd o'er the 
| FI 

Celeſtial green, enwrought with purple flowr's, 
By ſubtle ſpirits wove in airy bow'rs ; 

His auburn hair in ſhining treſſes flow'd, 
His poliſh'd cheek with youth immortal 

glow'd; 

A crown of coral on his head he wore, 

The tuneful emblem of our ile he bore. 140 
And thrice he wav'd his hand, and round 


him came 
A thouſand miniſters of ſubtle flame. 


« plain: 


“ ground. 


<< hrave. 


[ 
And haſte my ſpirits to your new domain, 
© With. wakeful pinions ſhade the fav'rite 


16 ] 


& The breezes temper, ſhed profuſion round; 
* And purge from venom'd thing the holy. 


*« Oh till as now, her guiltleſs people ſave, 
Her virgins modeſt, and her ſtriplings 


Let av'rice ne'er debaſe the manly mind, 


„Nor guilty flames pollute the ſofter 


« kind,” 


150 


They to their taſk.---which borne by vernal 


airs, 7 


The Genius to · the pow rs of fate repairs, 

That ply the loom in adamantine bowr's, 
. 

As round their labougs with th' obedient hours, 
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« Some boon he cry'd (and wreath's a 
beamy ſmile) 
% Some happy portion for my darling iſte.”— 


8 — 
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10 | The beſt of boons conſenting fate decreed, 

g The gen'rous purpoſe, and heroic deed; 

But ſternly added. Long th* Jernian train, 

« Shall pant and droop beneath the galling 
chain; 160 

« And long ſhall Britain vaunt with cruel joy, 

The pow'r of fiends and demons to deſtroy. 

« Her deadly arts ſhall curſe the teeming land, 

« And blaſt the 1abours of th' induftrious 

6 band, | 


« Where plenty woes, and commerce hails the | 


« plain, 
4 Shall want and famine ſtretch their gloomy 


rxeign. n 
B 


„ „ —— — — — W 
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Line 

& Vet ſure, tho' late, ſhall commerce crown 
<« the ſoil 

“ And plenty hail, and freedom guard the 


66 toil.” 


So fate decreed. for mournful ages paſt, 
Our land, our lives, our talents run to waſte. 
No bleſſing left us but the vital air, 171 
Th' exhauſted natives ſunk in deep deſpair. 
To diſtant climes, ſome bolder ſpirits fled; 
They fought for freedom, and for freedom 

* bled. 


While haughty Britain in th' aſcendant 
towr'd 
| A baleful night on ſad Jerne lowr'd. 
3 


[ Dark dark eclipſe, without all hope of day, 


No wand'ring brightneſs, no reluQant ray. 


EI Herb cer 


But now *tis o'er, the noxious Kage declines, 
And as it ſinks, our better planet ſhines, 
The hour is come ;---And hark; the voice that 
cries, _ 181 
« My ſons, to freedom and to commerce riſe ; 
„ The God of Wealth ſhall bleſs the fav'rite 
plain, 
« Ariſe, and claim your portion of the main. 
_ Sce-ertrof-peree iti arts of war-combine, 
Aue 11 — 
Ev'n coldeſt ſpirits catch the gen'rous flame, 
Ev'n meaneſt natures feel the godlike aim; 
An active heat, that knows nor pauſe, nor 
reſt, 
It glows, it flames, it burns from breaſt to 
breaſt. Way if 190 
The buſy munmur of th' induſtrious train, 


The ſound of commerce, flies along the plain. 
B 2 


[ 20 ] 

And hark ! Zerne calls her ſons to arms; 
From plain to plain, we hear the glad alarms. 
On ev'ry breeze the ſacred banners ſtream ; 
From hill to hill, the marſhall'd ſquadrons 

beam. 
Not ſhepherd's carroll now, nor hunter's horn, 
But piercing fifes awake the ling'ring morn, 
Not rural ſports the village throng delight, 
But warlike leſſons, and the mimic fight. 200 
See gayly dread the virtuous bands appear, 
Dear to their country and to freedom dear. 
No venal braves by ſome poor ſtipend led, 
To ſell their worthleſs blood for daily bread ; 
No ready engines at a tyrant's word, 
Gainſt human rights to draw the guilty [word. 
Awake, alive, poſſeſt with glory's charms, 
Tis virtue, virtue calls the hoſt to arms. 


LE 
They blend the citizen's and ſoldier's name, 
And reaſon ſanctifies the martial lame. 210 
Each ſacred pledge that human life endears, 
Each awful call that ſounds to virtuous ears : 
The riſing energies of freeborn mind, 
T he glorious ties that honour loves to bind ; 
And laſt, the promiſe of a deathleſs meed, 
Shall prompt, nor vainly prompt th* heroic 
deed. 
What honeſt flames from ev'ry eye-ball dart! 
What god-like tranſports heave the burſting 
heart ! 
Now virtue reigns, ſublime, ſupreme, confeſt ; 
A nation feels her like a ſingle breaſt. 


Oh may we ſoon in patriot labours fee, 221 


All faiths unite, and partiſans agree. 


LA; 1 


May tender charities, fraternal love, 

A | Compoſe the warring ſes that fiercely ſtrove, 
4 Ten thouſand ſeveral paths may lead to heav'n; 
One, only one, to public weal is giv'n. 


And concord is that one, 


by her alone, 


Shall commerce, wealth, and freedom be our 


23. e. n ne 


F.% 32.40 
you, Je gina of th' —— 


2 ſoil, 


.. Shall you be wanting to the patriot toil? 230 


of. An ſtory'd volumes lives the immortal praiſe 


e 2 Hee Of virtuous dames, in Greek and Roman days. 


W » + Did public danger private aid demand, 
fd - 
nr gave their jewels, with no ſparing hand; 


hey met their huſbands red from glorious 


wars, 


And kift with weeping joy their honeſt ſcars. 


— 2 ITY 


1 
Nor fades the flame, that brightly burn'd of 


yore ; 2 5 
E290 i 
It warms the maidens of the Atlantic ſhore. 


Fair fall the lot of ev'ry gentle maid, 239 
Whoſe lovely hands the work of freedom aid. 
Around her, may the vernal moments fling, - 
The bloomy pleaſures from the dewy wing. 

For her with pride the gallant heart ſhall bleed, 
For her ev'n cownrda dare the mighty deed. | 
How happy ſhe, whoſe milder ſtars require, A. 4 
No painful virtues, no heroic fire ; | 
Whoſe flow'ry lot is fall'n in peaceful days, 
When cheap exertions win the patriot praiſe 
Whoſe very foibles give a myriad food, 
Whoſe very luxuries are public good. 250 
Not hers, to ſend a brother to the field ; 


To furbiſh arms, a ſire or ſon muſt wield 3 


i 


14 ] 

To ſtiſle felling nature's tender ery, 
Then bid farewell without one feeble ſigh; 
To baniſh from her cheek the fearful pale, 
While the loud din comes thund'ring on the 

gale ; | 
To meet a lover on the untimely bier, 
And nobly mourn without a woman's tear. 
Such trials heav'n ſeverely kind ordains 

| Fo you, ye daughters of th* Atlantic plains. 25 

| And while ye nobly bear; Our female band 

Flaunt in the trappings of a foreign land. 

But one poor ſacrifice of tinfel pride, 
Their country claims; and is that boon de- 
ny'd ? 
Bs Oh born with hearts the wretch's pangs to feel ! 
Shall idle pomp your tender boſoms ſteel ? 
While foreign robes your poliſh'd limbs enfold, 
Induftrious throngs muſt ſhudder in the cold. 


r 

That ſound of woe — their infants piercing 
cries ! 269 

Hear the loud groans of eager anguiſh riſe ; 

And ye the cauſe,---retire ye guilty fair, 

Your charms be blaſted, and your hopes deſ- 
pair. 

Oh heartleſs woman ! dar'ſt thou wiſh to prove 

TY expanding raptures of parental love? 

To view, to hear, a ſmiling prattling race ? 

Or bend to fold them in a dear embrace ? 

Here female honour found a peaceful cell; 

The meek-ey'd train of female virtues dwell. 

What praiſe is wanting to th' Hibernian dame? 


One, one, alone, to feel the patriot flame. a80 
And the does feel---behold what arts of gain, 
At her ſoft bidding, ſpread from plain to plain; 
What numbers toil to forge the various arms, 

That conq'ring beauty ſeeks for ſoft alarms. 


L 25 J 


Her riſing ſoul unwonted deut knows; 

Her lonely hour in taſk unwonted flows. 

Behold the maid her ſilken warp extend, 

And croſs the woof, and light with ſhadow. 

blend. 

Not ſuch the web as wanton Helen * wove, 

With tales of wand'ring fill'd and guilty 
love; 290 

But ſuch, as might in happier days and elimes, 

Beſeem the daughters of heroic times. 

The banner grows beneath her cunning hand, 


The ſure Palladium of a freeborn band. 


How nobly is the glorious courſe begun 


Oh faint not, fail not, ere the race you run. 


* Homer's Iliad, Book III. 


No feeble pauſe, no cold unmanly ſtay, 


Haſte, ruſh, aſpire, where glory points the 


way. | 300 


Long may our ſenate feel a virtuous pride, 

And patriot warmth with temper'd wiſdom 
guide, 

With frugal care reſtrain the bounteous hand, 
And ſpare the pittance of a beggar'd land. 
And long our people hold each hand and heart, 
Conjoin'd, incorporate, no more to part; 
Eternal band, the pledge of ſmiling days, 


Of patriot ardours, and of virtuous praiſe. 


May Britain ſoon her better int'reſt know, 


Nor ſpurn the good Jerve can beſtow; 310 


"4, ad > 7 4 * 
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Her paltry pride, her mean ſuſpicions chace, 


And win by bounteous acts a grateful race. 

In many a maze while commerce flows cue 
New force and value ſhall to her redound ; 
Wide and more wide the genial currents born, 
With riſing herbage ſhall their banks adorn, 
And ſcatter plenty, as their path they ſweep, 
Then fink in her as in their parent deep. 

Or like the blood, with heat informing, roll, 
Strength to the limbs, and ſpirit to the ſoul ; 


Thro' us diffus'd, as thro' ſome meaner part, 


To her returning, as the vital heart. 320 
While wealth was ours we pour'd it like 2 
flood, 


And many a plain was red with loyal blood, 
Where'r the croſs of Britain ſtreams around, 
Ierne's ſons array'd in ſteel are found, 


6 * 


L 29 J 
And fee our land a recompenſe unfold 
More rich, more vaſt, than mines of pureſt gold : 
Here Britain ſhall relume her antient flame, 
And learn again to glow at-virtue's name; 
"The long loſt ſpark of generous daring find, 
And purge from ſluggiſh droſs the torpid mind; 
As bright example lends Promethean heat, 231 
The palſy'd hearts again for freedom beat. 
Sce radiant forms of public zeal ariſe, 
They live, they move, they paſs before y6ur 
eyes; 
That awful call the dread oblivion ſhake, 
Hear, Britons, hear, and from your trances 
wake. 
Renew the glories of thoſe antient times, 
When righteous anger flam'd at public erimes; 


In majeſty ſevere the people roſe, 


And cry'd for vengeance on their common foes ; 


1 30 ] 
A mighty voice, as many waters loud, gr 


As thunder dreadful to the venal croud. 


The pitying Heav'ns to give ſome pond'ring 
ſpace, f 
From final ruin ſav'd the votive race p 
When ready triumphs ſeem'd to court their 
foes, 
Envenom'd gales and headlong whirlwinds rofe. 


Now, Britain, chooſe, while yet a choice re 


mains z 
Preſerve the reliques of thy vaſt domains, 
The ſcanty portion winds and billows ſpare, 
Embrace it, hoard it with a miſer's care; 350 
Oh tempt no more the fierce avenging pow'r; 
But ſeize the preſent, *tis th* allotted hour, 


Eventful now, that marks thy future doom, 


For riſing glories, or eternal gloom ; 


1 
Reſtrain thy luxury, controul thy pride, 
Let preſent ills to future bleſſings guide; 
Like ſtrong Anteus from thy fall ariſe; 


| Renew'd by weakneſs, and by madneſs wiſe, 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 


